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THE SPANIARD ; 
OR, 

THE PRIDE OF BIRTH. 

A Tale. 


After a long walk, the snwilling 
and agitated Pedrosa arrived with 
his tormentor at the entrance of the 
Strada de San Marco; when driv- 
en to despair, and seeing no other 
resource, he determined to make 
his escape by force. The timid 
barber had just worked up his mind 
to this resolution, and was turning 
about to exercise his newly acquir- 
ed heroism on his withered anta- 
gonist, when he beheld a troop of 
alguazils who crossed the way, and 
seemed intending to take the same 
directions The moon had now 
risen, and poor Pedrosa recognised 
with terror the voice and form of 
one of his ctistomers, who cried 
out, ‘We crave your blessing, holy 
father.” Pedrosa slightly noded, 
but made noanswer. ‘ Thisis the 
Strada de San Marco,’ said the old 
woman, pushing him to the right ; 
‘itis here where the poor Arrago- 
nion cenileman lives, if he be still 
alive. Unfortunately, the algua- 
zils turned the same way; this was 
enough to determine Pedrosa te 
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abandon it: ‘ Something from hea 
ven tells me.’ said he, in a voice 
rendered almost inarticulate by 
fear, ‘ that he is now dead ; let us 
hasten to your master.’—The «'d 
woman seemed to leap for jov; ard» 
eager to take advantage of Pedros’s 
compliance, she hurried him along. 
‘aa few minutes they halted at 
the door ofa sniall ‘house, which 
she immediate'y epebed ; and be- 
fore poor Pedrosa had in ‘any de- 
degree recoveréd from his terror, 
he found himself ascending a nar- 
row staircase —‘ Good Heaven pro- 
tect my master!’ muttered the 
old woman; ‘how unluckily will 
it be if we should find him already 
dead!” The tone and manner of 
this exclamation showed more of 
interested regrét than compassion : 

but her fears were soon dissipated 
by the sound of violent conghing 3 

and she sprung with alacrity to the 
door of a small bed-chamber. 
‘Mere, my good and worthy mas- 
ter,’ said she with a voice of the 

most profound grief, San‘a Maria 

has heard my prayers, for I have 
brought you the most worthy and 
most holy father in all Madrid.’ 
Pedrosa entered, and stared around 
him at every thing in the apart- 
ment, which was only lighted by a 
small lamp, which stood at the 
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termined, the moment he should 
again breathe the open air, spee- 
dily to divest himself of the un- 








bedside of an aged man, seeming: 
ly struggling with death. ‘It was 


indeed a miricle,’ resumed the old } 
mi woman, ‘to have met with this 
holy man at such a late hour; but 
nothing is impossible to Santa | 
Maria, and she always helps me 
‘to every thing Ihave a mind to. 











lucky garment, which had created 
' to him so much uneasiness. These 

reflections passed rapidly through 
, the mind of Pedrosa, and served to 
| rouse the small degree of firmness 





The sick man regarded Pedrosa | he maturaily possessed. Imitating 
for a moment, then kissing a small || as well as he could the tone of mild 
; ivory cross, which he held in his | sanctified benevelance—‘ Put thy 
i! hand, he raised his eyes to Hea- | trust in Heaven, my son,’ said he 5 
| ven: §O thou almighty Power ? || ‘it wili never abandon the rigteous. 
said he, ‘who has scourged me ) ‘True ho!y father,’ said his sick 
in thy wrath, great and manifold || penitent; ‘ but I fear I have been 
ave thy mercies 5 at the hour of t guilty: sometimes I-fear I have 
death thou has dawned peace and | carried what may be termed the 
comfort upon my departing soul ! || prejudices of my education too far; 
—Holy father,’ added he, turning | I sometimes fear I have sacrificed 
his eyes towards Pedrosa, ‘ thy | too much to the opinion of the 
presence, and the comfort of thy | pastry but Heaven knows my in- 
héavenly council, in my dying mo- || tentions were to preserve unsullied 
ments, were all I dared to pray for; || that dignity which God and nature 
Heaven has heard my request, and || had conferred upon me, by the vir- 
I shall end a life of misery and re- || tues of a long line of ancestors ; 
giet, with comparative calmness f virtues equally pleasing to heaven 
aad tranquillity.—Into thy boscm | 





ed mind.’ The old woman by | 
this time had left the room, and | 


bedside of the dying gentleman : 
his courage was at first the effect 


Pedrosa had seated himeeif by the 1 


my misfortunes, shone fo:th in the 
_ persons of their illustrious decend- 
ants, bright examples of the digni- 
ty of human nature, amidst the 
darkness of a degenerate age. 


and beneficial to their fellow crea- 
wiil I pour the secrets of an agonis- || tures, and which, till obscured by I 


of despair, but he was now on the 
point of obtuining possession of an | 
important secret, a thing at all// farther. The vehemence with 
times pleasing to Pedrosa. He | which he had uttered these last 
reflected within himself that he | words was teo great for his debili- 
Should at least be free from detec- |) tated form to bear, and he appear= ‘ 
tion, whiie lie reimeined in the a- | ed nearly fainting ; when Pedrosa 
partment: he had escaped disco- || pulied from his pocketa small 

veiy by the alguaziis, and he de- | phial, which he always carried a” | 


The old man could proceed ro 
































object which lay before him; the 


though seemingly aboit to be clo- 
sed for ever, were fiintly illuthin- | 


_voudy formed the sign of the cross | 
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bout him, to reanimate the cou- | 


rage aad spirits of his suffering pa- | 
tients; this he applied to the nos- 

irils of the sick gentleman, and ha- | 
ving made him swallow atewd.ops, 
saw with plesure that he began to 
revive, anda few moments of rest 
seemed to re-animate his whole 
frame. Pedrosa begged ifhe had | 
any thing on his mind, to reveal it; | 
assuring him that he would find | 
his account in the other warid, by | 
a candid confession in this: adding | 





that his prayers should be always | 
directed either for the restoration 
of his penitent’s health, or the re- | 
pose ofhissoul. lhe arguments 
whieh Pedrosa used upen this oc- 
casion, though not couched in the 
most elegant furm, passed unob- | 
served by the sick gentleman, who | 
seemed wholly absorbed in the re- | 
prospection of past events, Afier a. 
few minutes passed in silence, he 
desired Pedrosatoseat himselfupon | 





the bed. The cautious and inquisi- 


tive barber bolted the door of the 
apartment, and immediately took | 
his station : he bent his head with 
eager curiosity over the.amaciated 


pale glimmering of the lamp ex- 
hibited a set of features at once 
noble and impressive. his eyes, 





{ 
} 


ed with that animation which ha- | 
bitual dignity of the soul seldom: 
fails to inspire. Pedrosa very de- 


upon his lage and manly forehead, 
and again urged him to unbesom 
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himself without reserve. Tite sick 


| man grasped the sleeve of Pedre- 
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sa’s habit. ‘Hear then,’said he,‘tie 
ignominy of a mah whom the 
world once accounted noble; the 
misfortunes of him whom man- 
kind had agreed to call happy: if 
through the veins, holy father, runs 


‘the least. particle of hereditary 


greatness, thou wilt learn how lit- 
tle the conservation of that digni- 
ty isinour powery when Haaven 
wills the humiliation of the pride 


| cf man.-But I forget myself; my 


time, I feel, is short, and, O hviy 
father! I need thy assistance ; lis- 


i| ten then to the story of my woes.’ 


* e a * * * 


In the meantime, the unfortu- 
nate Pedrosa counted his wretched 
moments in anguish indeseribable; 
about ten o’clock on the evening of 
the third day, as he lay pros<rate on 
the ground, bathed in tears, whica 
had scarcely ceased to flow since 
the sentence pessed upon him by 
Don Jerome, the door of nts pri- 
son opened, andthe hard-hearted 
jailor made his appearance ; this 
unusual hour for such a visit but 
Pedrosa was too much absorbed in 
grief to express any admiration of 
the event.. The smile of this man 
was scarcely less hideous than his 


frown, and Pedrosa as he leoked 


up, even in the excess of his afflic. 
tion, could rot help being shoc«ed 
at the doubtful expression of his 
countenance; without saying one 
word to his udfortunate p:isoner, 
he took eut ofhis pocket several 
tools which irresistaby atuacked 
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|| tating manner, to inquire the ob- 
| jectof hisremoval, but was an- 
| swered by a frown, which com- 
| pletely silenced him; they pro- 


the attention of the latter. ‘ Mich- 
ty God!’ cried Pedrosa,’ what new 
species of torture are I doomed to 
suffer *’ the jailor, without regar- 


ding his exclamation, rudely seiz- 
ed hislegs,andbegantesrike outthe 
rivets which fastened his fetters. 
Paring thisopperation, the wretch- 
ed barber was sometimes forced to 
howl with pain; but he bore it with 
the more fortitude, as he imagined || 
it done by order of Don Jerome, 
who, as he had condemned him to 
prepetual imprisonment, mightsee 
no reson for increasing his suffer- 
ings farther than to secure his per 
son; and had therefore ordered 
him to be released fom his fet- 
ters ; the keeper also cut the cords 
which were girt round his body; he 
threw the hateful and unlucky gar- 
ment to the farther end of the a- 
partment. and lifting up the light 
which he had brought, with a stern 
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| bolts,’ 


_eeeded onwards toa natrow stair- 


case, which after having ascend- 
ed ied them to a small door, fast- 
ned by iron bolts. ‘Draw these 
said the jailor; Pedrosa 
| tremblingly cndevoured to obey, 
but they were too rusty to give 
way to his stength. ‘ Blockhead !° 
cried his conductor, in a tone of 
angery reproach, and sprunr for- 
ward impatiently to assist him ; 
in his hurry he let fall the lamp ; 
it rolled to the bottom of the stair- 
case, and left them in profound 
darkness;the door was now opened 
and Pedrosa stepped into an apart- 
ment, his guide took hold of him 


by the arm, hurried him along. 
Pedrosa, trembling with anxiety 


| and terrer. could hardly breathe; 
| fearful and uncertain of the fate 
{ to which he was hastening, he al- 
most lest the use of his sences. 
| They at last stopped at a smail 


voice commanded him to follow. 
Gracious God ! cried Pedrosa, ‘ to 
what place must I follow you?’ 
The jailor turned round, and view- 








ing him for a moment with a look 
of contemptuous cruelty, he knit 
his brows, and with a_ harsher 
voice, and more frowning counte- 
nance pronounced again the word, 
‘Follow!’ Pedrosa was too much 
intimidated to reply. and trembling 
ly began to move forwards. 


Afier several windings through 
this gloomy mansion of misery, 
they eame to alongnarrowpassage, 
cold and damp, and which seemed 
net to have been trodden for years. 
Pedrosa again ventured, in a hesi- 














| iaminated. 


door ; on a signal being made, it 
instantly opened; but what can e- 
qual Pedrosa’s astonishment, when 
he beheld an apartment supurbly 
the magnifience of 


| which dazzled his eyes, the aper- 


‘ture shut behind him, andhe stood 
for amoment in speechless amaze-. 


ment. 
(To be Continued. ) 





APOLOGY FOR DRINKING, 
Good Doctor Solus, do you seek 
To know what makes my shoe.soals creak. 
Why they do creak when they are dry,. 
And so do you and so do |. 
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SELECTED, 
dor the Lady’s Miscellany 
A True Story. 
LOUISA to EMMA, 


WRITTEN THE DAY AFTER SHE HAD 
RECEIV’D FROM HER, EWUGENIO’S 
EXCULPATING LEYTER. 


But where the greenwoed-hill, 
with arching shade, 
Opes the light Vista up the win- 
ding Glade, 
Isee a venerable Form descend; 
Has slow steps falter as they hither 
bend, 
Soft lifts the breeze the locks of sil- 
ver grey, 
And gentlist meaaings his mild 
looks convey ; 
Stranger, whoe’er thou art,thy fad. 
ed face 
And bending form have many a 
touching grace, 
He stops !-—~I hasten to explore 
the cause 
Of that fix’d gaze !--of that im. 
passion’d pause ! 
END OF THE THIRD APISTLE. 
HES 
NOTE, UPON reading this third 
Epistle to a Friend, he observed, that 
perhaps a comparison of Louisa’s own 
Situation;with the harder fate of her lov- 
er, and her tender pityfor the inevitable 
miseries of sucha union, might have been 
acceptable in the place of the episode of 
Clairmont, and the description of the bow. 
er; but it should be considered, that Lou- 
isa wrote under the immediate impression 
of her extacy to find Eugenio guiltless; 
* hat her mind was not sober’denangh for 
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reflection. To have investigated the un. 
happy lot of her lover must have been a 
melancholly employment. Eased of an 


| oppressive weight of misery, her exilerat- 


ed spirits admst not, so early, any painful 
ideas. She does not discriminate, she Se: 
licetates her destiny. Her sympathy tn the 
fate of her friends grows more lively — 
she recollects the situation of Clairmont 
—-Foy is naturally loquacious, and she te 
gratified im relating his story to her 
Emma. She awakens with new vivacity 
to the impressions of pieasure, which her 
mind was accustomed to receiwe fiom 
scenic olyects. The propensity to dwe/! on 
them prevailed even in the hours of her 
unhappiness. Itis an habit which com. 
pares and assimifates the smiling, orther 
gloomy views of nature to the internal feel. 
ings, and zs convman to people of a lively 
imagination. In the exustation of her 
heart to find her lover yet estimable, 
Louisa speeds to the bower, so impressed 
withhis image. Its beauties strike her 
more forcibly that ever, and in this frame 
of mind she naturally feels delight in 
painting them- 


ee 0S) 
LOUISA toEMMA. 


Oh! my lov’d Emma, I have 
much to tell, 

Since last I sent thee an abrupt 
farewell , 

But be the chain of these events 
regain'd, 

That led my steps, where awful 
horrors reign’d, 

And thre’ their gloom, the light of 
joy reveal’d, 

By fate’s eclipsing hand so lon 
cenceal’d. 


Rising impatient from the mos 
sy seat, 
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With asking eyes, the stranger 


guest | meet; 

He clasps my hand !—-Oh ! in that 
look benign, 

What rays of iowe, and angel-pity 
shine ! 

Sweet cordiabconfidence my bosom 
eheers, 

Yet thrilling start the sofi spontan- 
eous tears, 


‘ What chance, or generous im- 
pulse, may I bless, 
Thrice gentle stranger, for this 
kind address; 
That thus thou visitest this lonely 
grove, 


And gazest on me with paternal 


love 2’ 
‘Ah! sweet Louies, the mild form 
replies, 
His words slow mingling with the 
rising sighs, 
Behold in me, the sournce of all 
the woes, 
‘That paled on thy fair cheek the 
early rose* 
“Lui thou art generous, and wilt 
kindly shed 
Forgiveness on Ernesto’s aged 
head ; 
Yes, thou wilt much allow to sad 
extremes, 
For round thee, as a light, eom- 
passion beams.’ 
With pleas’d surprise my beat- 
ing heart expands ; 


My swifier tears fall ecpious on his | 


hands ; 

My trembliag knee involuntary 
bends 

For deepest reverence with my 
$ransport blends. 





\ 





‘O Heaven! art thou that beings 
so rever dy 
In happier days to my charm’d 
eoul endear’d, 
Which oft, uiiconectousct thy form, 
survey 'd 


Thy worth, by filial-tenderness dis- 


play’d 


| All, all is known !—no' selfish 


murmurs rise, 


| Nor sroans arraign the mandate 





| 





of the skies ; 


Nobly Eugenio their high call 


obey’d !-~ 
Oh! what a wretch were I, should 
I upbraid, 


| Because th’ exhalted youth, whese 


heart I won, 

Deserves the blessing, to be born 
thy son! 

Some vagrant drops may fall, some 
rebel sighs, 

Perchance, to our divided Loves 
arise ; 

But vanish’d now is misery’s ruth- 
less smart, 

Tho’ sad, not wretched, my devot- 
ed heart ; 

And oh! since poor Louisa thus 
obtains 

‘Fhy generous love, thy soothing 
pity gains, 

On them each fond regret shall 
sink to rest, : 

Nor Memory wisper, bow she once 
was blest. 


‘Honor’d Louisa! fair angelic 


Maid, ° 
With every blessing be thy worth 
repaid ! 


But time flies rapidly !--the least. 
delay 
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Hil suits the important message I 
convey ; 

An hapless Penitent adjures thee 
fly, : 

To pardon, and receive her dying 
sigh : 

O come with me, Louisa—at thy 
gates, | 

Lo! in the Glen, th’ expecting 
chariot waits. ? 


Silent—astonish’d—trembling— 

faint—and pale, : 

My hurried step he hasten’d to 
the vale, 

And soon, as seated hy his side I 
rode, 

Thus, from his lip, Emira’s. story. 
flow’d. 


* When to the Altar my unhap- 
_ py son 
Led the gay bride; whom all un- 
sought he won, 
Pensive his eye, and’ Serious was 
his air, 
Tho’, with attentive, and respect- 
ful care, 


He strove to-hide the: sorrows of jj 


his soul, 

But could not oft their- bursting 
sizh controul, 

Bright, and adorn’d, as came- the 
high-born maid). 

In every lavish elegance array’d. 

¥et oft I. saw, that unauspicious 
morn, 

From smother’d consciousness, the: 
transcient scorn 

Cast lurid fames. at times, amid 
the joy 

That glow’d voluptuous. in: her 
ardent eye, . 








—— 


When she perceiv’d,no ray of fond 
desire . 

Met her warm glance, or author- 
is’d its fire, 


Saw deep felt anguish in her bride. 


groom prove 

The power supreme of violated 
love, 

And oft his notice, courteous, yet 
constrain’d, 


; Eager he sought, receiving it, dis- 


dam’d, 

And still each day increas’d the 
vain chagrin, 

And wak’i now sallies of malici- 
ous spleen, 

The pensive homage of a wound-. 
ed mind, 

Tho’ grateful, sad, and, without 
ardor, kind; 

Seem’d to reproach: those eyes, as 
poworless grown, 

Whose glance, she deem’d, might. 
make the world her own. 


Unjust Emiva! that. could’st 

hope to gain 

Love's glowimg homage from an 
heart in pain, 

Thou shonld’st have sooth’d th’ 
involuntary. smart,. 

And with his friendship satisfied 
thy heart, 

Thus sweet, and gentle, thou had’s 
quickly. won 

That grateful tribute from my. 
penerous son, 

But well he knew, thy vainill-gov- 
ern’d mind, 

Nor soft compassion knew, norlove 
refined, “ : 

So ungrateful saw thy wasted 
hours 
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Resign’d to dissipation’s restless 
powers, 

Yet wish’a, those pawers a kind 

_ relief might prove 

To the pan’d sense of disappoint- 
ed love, 

And sometimes hoped, the streng 
mate‘nal claims 

Might, lead her light desires to 
softer aims, 

When a sweet cherub-daughter 
blest her arms, 

Whose features promis’d al] her 
mothes charms, 

But no maternal jtenderness she 
shares, 

The gay E:mira scorns its gentle 
cares. 


And when to pleasures, frivo- 
lous and yain, 
He saw, succeed, a mad licentious 
train ; 
Play, ruinously high, and dark In. 
trig ue 


Prompt the wild wish, and from. 


the banefui league, 

How oft has he adjur’d her to re- 
flect, 

What priceless peace her wild 
pursuits neglect ! 


On me propitious Heaven the 

power bestow d 

To cancel the vastdebt my for- 
tunes ow'd 

To proud Emira,—for my lucky 
sails 

Return’d, rich freighted, frem 
Hispania‘s vales; 


Those sails, whose venture rash,. 


and long delay, 


regret 

That in the femalebreast, so form‘d 
to prove 

The sweet refinements: of mater- 
nal Love, 

Disdain, and guilty Pleasure,should 
controul, 

And to its vearnings indurate the 
soul. ‘ 

+ ae 5 Feet 








With all a bankrupt’s misery. 
cross‘d my way. 

Now many a smiling Chance com- 
bined to raise, ! 
Above the level of my fairest days, 
That wealth, whose dreadful and 

' impending fall 
In one wide ruin had involv‘d us 


all, 

But that Emiraa in that fateful 
hour, 

Spatch'd my devoted credit from — 
ils power, ‘ 

And duteous, noble dear Eugenie 
stood, 

A youthful victim to his father‘s 
good. 

Yet when I saw, that mean unfeel- 
ing pride 


‘Rul‘d the vain bosom of the worth- 
less bride, 

My soul rejoic‘d; with interest to 
repay 

The heavy debt of that disastrous 
day : 

For what idea can more painful 
rise, 

Than much to owe, where owing. 
we despise ? 


One scene, alas! my heart can 
ne‘er forget, 
Nor memory paint it without keer 
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Consumate fren her toilette‘s 

anxious task, 

Emira, hastening’ to ne a 
mask, 

Th‘ apartment entered, where Eu- 
genio stood, 

And near me: Jean‘d. in deeply 
musing mood. ° 

My. folding arms their rosy Infant 
prest 

To the fond throbings of a grand- 
‘sire‘s breast 

She, with the tones of silialan re- 
‘proach, 

And neck averted, call‘d her tardy 
coach. 


(To be Continucd.) 








VARIETY. 


ORIGINAL AND SELECTED 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. 


STORY OF A REMARKABLE 
BEGGAR. 

A beggar to all appearance 
maimed and miserable; though in 
reality a "hale fellow, rather inclin- 
ed to laziness, took his stand in 
Aldersgate street, London, where 
he asked charity from all the pas- 
sengers for many years.—There 
was something so winning in the 
fellow’s address, that he was rare- 
ly unsuccessful in procuring some- 
thing from the passers by —A- 
mong others, onegentleman, a hw- 
mane merchant, wha passed every 














day hough that street, 1 constantly 
and‘without failure, every morn- 
ing, after hearing the charitywhine, 
gave some small matter. At last 
the-merchant disappeared,and was 
not’ seen in the street .for several 
months.—-After a while the beggar 
happened to fall in with his old 
benefactor, dressed rather shab- 
bily—He immediately enquired 
the ceuse of his not having walked 
his wonted route for so long a 
time.-Ah, Mr. Lazarus, (said the 
merchant) I met with some 
losses at sea—my vessels were. 
taken—my credit was gone, and I 


, no longer would come your way-~ 


‘ Sir, (said the beggar) how much 
money would set you afloat again?” 
‘Why Lazarus, I believe about 
one thousand pounds might put 
me forward again ia a small way. 
The beggar instantly stepped into 
an adjacent house, and brought 
out a parcel of Bank Notes to that 
amount—There, sir, (said he) 
take the reward of your former 
charity towards me—if you can 
ever repay me, it is well—if not, 
you must not trouble your head 
about the matter—-your trade may 
turn out unsuccessful, but I can 
always beg. 


a enna 


From the London Medical and 
Physical Journal. * 

During the last-winter a Phe- 
nomenon, which would appear in. 
credible, were it not attested’ by a 
great number of respectable per- 
sons of known veracity of Placen- 
tia.’ On the 19th-of January, red 
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snow fell upon the mountains in 
this department, and especially 
that known by the name of Gen- 
tro-craci. A coat of white snow 
had covered the tops of these 
mountains, when several. peals of 
thunder, accompaned with light- 
ning, were heard.—From this mo- 
ment the snow that fell was red ; 
this continued some time, after 
which white snow again fell, so 
that the red was inclosed between 


two strata of white,» 


In some places, the snow was 
only of the color of peach blossom, 
but in others of deep red. Some 
of it was collected, and the water 
which it yielec, when ynelied, re- 
tained the saine color. ‘Dake an- 
alysis of it by M. Guigotti, a che- 
mist at Parma, promises interest- 
jng results. ‘Uhis phenomenon 
seems to furnish us with the means 
of explaining the showers of blood 
which are mentioned by the an- 
cients in their histories. 

We have already ascertained 
the existence of fesinites, or stones 
that fell from the atmosphere, 
which the Greeks and Latins have 
spoken of ; and now it is impossi- 
ble te deny the reality of showers 
of blood-red color, which are de- 
scribed by the same author. 

_ 

A gé@ntleman having missed his 
way, fortumately overtook a boy 
going with a quantity of tar to 
mark his master’s sheep. The 
gentleman asked the road te———; 
but was directed by so many wind- 
ings and turnings, right and Jeti, 








that he agreed totake the boy be- 
hind him on the horse, as he was 


geing near to. the same place. 


Finding him pert and docile, he 
gave bim, as they rode on, some 
wholesome advice relative to his 
future conduct, adding occasionly, 
‘Marke me well, my boy.’ ‘ Yes 
sir, (said he) I do.’ However, he 
repeated the injunction so often, 


that the boy at last cried out, ‘ Sir? 


I have no more tar.’ 

A certain vicar of a facetiou 
turn, walking late one evening; 
met his curate highly clated with 
the juice of the grape. Oh, ho, 


Mr. Twangum, says the vicar, 


‘from whence come you ?- Why I 
don’t know, doctor, says he, I’ve 


been spinning it out with neigh- 
bour Freeport, . Ay,.quoth the 
doctor, and now [ perceive after 
your spinning it out, you are now 
finishing the work: by recling it 
home. 


IMAJINATION. 

‘The faculty in which Women 
must excel, (says the admirable, 
the judicious Mrs. Chaponé,) is 
that of imagination—and when 
properly cultivated, it becomes the 


source of aj] that is charming in 


society. Nothing they can read 
will so much contribute to the im- 
provement of this faculry, as o- 
etry—which, if applied to its true 
ends, adds a thousand charms to 
those sentiments of religion, vir- 
tne, generosity, and delicate ten- 
derness, by which the human soul 
is exalted and refined,’ 
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PATIENCE. 

A quaker, driving ina single 
horse chaise, upa green kane that 
leads from Newington-greer to 
Hornsey, happened to meet with 
a young blood, whe was also in a 
single horse chaise. There was 


Not reom enough for them to pass 


each other unless one of them 
would back his carrage which. they 
both refused. ‘IH not make way 
for you,” says the blood, ‘ d—n my 
eyes if I will.” ‘ Fthink Fam older 
than thouw art,” said the quaker, 
“and therefore have right to ex- 
pect thee to make way for me.’ 
‘I won’t d—-n. me,’ resumed the 


first. He then pulled out a news-. 


paper and began to read, as he 
sat still in his chaise ; the quaker 
obsepving him, pulled a pipe and 
some tobacco from his pocket, and 
with a convenience which he car- 
ried about him, struck a light illu. 
minated his pipe, and sat and puff- 
edaway very comfortably. ‘Friend,’ 
said he to the young blood, ‘ when 
thou hast read that paper through, 
I should be glad if thou woulds 
lend it.’ My young gentleman, 
seeing that the obstinacy of the 


quaker was. not to be overcome, 


prudently made way for him, but 
not until he had favoured him with 
a few oaths and imprecations. . 


Ee 


Barbra Grey, a Jerman livesin a 
wretched hovel, in Felbert street, 
Philadelphia, Between 7th & 8th 
street,aged 167 years,(if yet living) 
on 8th March next. She was. born 
at Frankford in Germany, she was 








$2 years of age, when she came to 
Philadelphia, or rather, where the 
city of Philadelphia now is, with 
her 2d husband A. Hoffman, some 


| years before the Celebrated Wm. 


Penn, the first propention of Pen- 
sylvania. Came the first time from 
England, after obtaining the grant 
from King Charles 2d,to purchase 
of the Indians, & makea treaty with 
them, and continue so long as the. 
sun rose in the east, and, set in the 
west. Soon afierthe year 1680, 
her husband (Hoffman) died, and 
she married a 3¢ husband, whose 
name was Grey, for 70 yeas past 
she has had no teeth, her hair has 
been twice grey, and turned black 
again, she sows a few herbs on a- 
bout 20 feet square, which she 
sells for a support.. The above ac. 
count was taken from 2 person who 
visited ber. 





Three gentlemen, by the names 
of Strange, Moore, and Wright, 
happening to be in company, says 
Moore, there are three of us 
neighbours together, and there is 
but one cuckold among us all, and 
that is Strange,—‘O yes, (says 
Wright) you are mistaken, there 
is one Moore,’—why ‘ so there is,” 
(says Moore, addressing himself to 


Sirange,) ‘he is certainly Wright.’ 


—_— 

At the fire which happened a few 
evenings since in Duane street, 1 
happened to stand in the rank,near 
alittle fellow who. from his dress. 
appeared tobe a sailor, and from 
his size about 10 years of age, but 
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very active and smart in passing 
water, among the buckets there 
was one s! uncommon size (and 
which in derision) was called the 
mud scew, while some of the men 


compiained that the Buckets were. 


- net full enough, adding that it was 
useless to hand water by tbe quart, 
the little sailor remarked that he 
thought if the “itle ones would not 


frump: full, the Big one did. © 


Anether having workd at the 
pump, till being tired and vexed 


at the Jd/ers, for being so indile- 
rent about assisting, cali’d out in an 
angry tone, come along and help 
you laxy fellows and net stand thejy 
like fools gafiug with your mouths 
shut B: 


i. 





_—— 


LADS MISCELLANY. 


+ oo 








—— 


NEW-XORK, October 5, 1811. 
* Be it.our task, 
To note the passing tidings of the time 


The City Inspector reports the death of 
50 persons in this city and suburbs dur- 





ang the last week, ending on the 28th inst. 


Charleston, Sept. 11: 


DREADFUL CALAMITY. 

It is again our painful duty to detail 
the awfu! effects of a dreadful visitation 
uponour ill fatedcity. A Tornado hav- 
ing passed through it carrying death and 
desolation in its progress 

On Sunday evening last the wind which 
had been forsomedays light and vamable 
shifted to the north east, and blowing ve- 
ry fresh through the night, it continued 
in the seme quarter all day on Monday, 
and Monday night ; on Tuesday mor- 
ning it blew with increased violence, and 
during the whole time from Sunday eve- 
ning there was an almost uninterrupted 
fall of rain About ten o’cluck in the fore. 
700 of Tuesday,the wind shifted to S- E. 








and at half past 12 o’cléck, a Tornado 
unprecedented here in its extent .and 
effects crossed a section ‘of our city.—It 
first took eflect at Fort Mecharick, si- 
tuated on the south eastpoint of the city 
and passing from thence in a north west 
direction, it crossed the town in a direct 
line to the. pond on the north side of Can. 
non’s Bridge , how . far it has extended 
its ravages inte the country we have not 
yet learut—In its progress it overturned 
and completely destroyed a great number 
of houses and out-buildings, unroofed 
others and prostrated trees, fences, and 
almost every thing coming in contract 
with it—It is computed from a hasty 
view Of th« scene of devastation, that the 
loss to the city will fall little if any short 
of that experienced by the calamitous fire 
in October lasi—But, in acdition to this 
greai loss of property we have on thié 
occasion, to lament the loss of several va- 
luable lives. 


From the Courier of Sept. 12, - 

In addition to the particulars furnished 
in yesterday’s Courier, ef the dreadful 
cevastation occasioned by this awful vise 
ilation to our city, many othe: particulars 
have since come to ou: knowiedge. We 


{ ehall not attempt to particulsrise the nu- 


“merous aufferers on this melancholy occa. 
sion, convinced that it would be impossi- 
ble to give a correct statement of every 
individual loss. Our opinion of the great 
general loss.which has been sustained is 
strengthened by a re-survey of the ruins, 
which are even more extensive than we, 
had at first apprehended’; an immense 
number of houses which were not imme- 
diately within the vortex of the, Tornado, 
have suffered more or less from the falling 
ruins of those which were more immediat; 
ly the subjects of its fury. Slates and tiles 
torn from the roofs of the houses are to 
be seen in every direction, half buried in 
the sides of neighbouring buildings ; and 
in some instances joists, and even massy 
beams ate found transfixed through: the 
contiguous buildings. Large masses of 
lead and pieces of iron, whieh had been 
attached to houses, have since been dis- 
covered nearly buried in the walls of oth. 
er buildings at the distance of several 
hundred yards. The more we reflect 

upon the awfu! subject the more we are 
astonishedthat comparitively, so few have 
perished under the ruins. In addition to 
the death of white persons enumerated to 


our last. Mrs. Stewarts daughter about12 
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years old has since died frem the wounds, 
received by the falling of a house in 
Church street, and several negroes have 
also «ince died of their wounds. The num- 
ber of deaths altogether will not probably 
fall short of twenty. 

Among the many instances of divine 
protection on this awful occasion, the fol. 
lowing was peculiarly interesting : A Jady 
far advanced in pregnaney , was reposing 
with ber sister on her bed in an upper 
appartment when the Tornado reached 
the house—the noise so alarmed a negro 
girl in waiting that she sought for refuge 
under the bed on which her mistress was 
lying. A stack of chimneys was struck 
by the wind with. such tremendous vio. 
lence that it fel! on the roof and forced its 
way through the house to the ground 
precipitating the floor along with it. The 
bed fell with the floor ; but the ladies, we 
are happy te state, esceped without any 
injury. The negro girl beneath the bed 
was crushed to pieces, 

The happy tidings that no injury had 
been sustained on Sullivan’s Island, which 
reached town early yesterday morning 
gave reliefto many an agonized heart, 
whosefamily or connexions were in that 
exposed situation. while it was utterly 
impossible to fly to their assistance. 

The carrier 5fthe sonthern mail, on. 
erossing the causway onthis side of Ash- 
ley River Bridge in a sulkey, was swept 
off, and carried nearly 200 yards—the 
horse was drowned, but the driver for. 
tunately escaped, with the mail, although 
it was much damaged. 

The effects of the Tornado have ex: 
tended seme distance in th country, pros- 
trating trees and fences inits progress. 

The particulars (of the persons killed 


and wounded, and the loss of property).|; 


our next number. 
=— ‘ 
Savannah Sept. 12+ 


We were in hopes that we would not 
{this Fall, Jhave had to record any calam- 
ity, affecting our planting friends : but 


- will be given in 


— 
——— 


| ter are peculiarly unfortunate, as there is 
but little prospect of the small crops of 
Cotton, which will be made, command- 
ing @ reasonable price—The ships 
William, and Levi Dearborn, are said 
to be ashore below, it is not yet 
ascertained, whether there will be ‘aty 
difficulty in getting them off. | 
Lj 
Charleston Sept. Ath. 
Murder.—On Monday night, betweerm 
9 and 10 o'clock, a horrid murder was 
committed by some French and T:allian 
| soldiers on the body of Mr. William 
Chamhers,who kept an extensive Groce- 
ry Store, at the cornercf Market and 
Anson-streets. Itappears that on Sun. 
day night,some of the gang had provoke 
eda quasrel' with Mr Chambers in which 
‘they were beat, and obliged to retreat ; 
and that on Monday night, iu order te 
obtain revenge, they had inereased their 
‘numbers, and arming themselves with 
Knives and clubs, commenced an assault 
om Mr. Chamber’s house, and a genera} 
acuffie ensued in which Mr. C. was 
stabbed to the heart. and instanly ex. 
pired. . A man of the name of George 
Smith, a Captain of a Coaster, received 
a deep wound in his side, but it is be- 
lieved that he will recover. Four of the 


party have been arrested, and were this 


morning committed to jail by James 
Bentham, esq. viz—Jean B. Mitchell, 
Francois Otto, Piere Mathereau, and 
Jean Lalin : Jean Chocolate, supposed 
to be the principal aggressor hes not 
yet been taken, [ Times: 


*,* Theabovenamed ean Chocolate, 
was found yesterday afternoon conceal. 
edunder a Bed, and from his clothes be- 














we have been mistaken, and have now to | 
notice a dreadful Gale; which commenc- 

ed on Sunday last from north, accomnani- 
ed with a dveadfal fall of rain; and whi 
with bur little intermission, lasted unti 
Tuesday evening, at which time the win 
had. grad ually veered round to sout 
west. We regret extremely to say that 
the Rice Planters on the river, and the 
Cotton Planters, on the Island, must 


« 








ae i ‘The stranger shall hair thy lament on hig 
ins, 
0 ote ak of thy harp shallbe seat 
o’er the deep, ” 
Last night died suddenly, at Devon- 
shire House, Piccaailly, hie Grace Wik 








haa ve again suffered severely. The lat || iam Cavendish, Duke of Devonshire. 

















i ee 


382 THE LADY’S MISCELLANY ; 


a a ee ee 











The death of the Marquis Tawn 








' ' if send took place suddenly on Saiurday at , Died. 
i Aichmond. | | 
ae | August 1. | On, Saturday evening last, Dr. Samuel 
| Mr. Fawkner's death was so sudden, || Nesbitt, aged 67 years. 
Tih that his servant had no knowledge of his | 
+1 d Master’s indisposition when he went up At New Rochelle, on the 26th inst. 
ty r at his usual hour to diess him and found | Afrs. Rachel Snowdon, aged 69 years. 
Bye that ne had just expired. He has left two ; 
r danghters, remairk»ble for their personal At Fort M‘Henry Baltimore, Samuet 


and mental accomplishments. to each of || Whitmore, a se-jeant ia the first regi- 
whom hehas bequeathed a fortune of | gent U. S. Artillery. The deceased wus « 
40,000/ one of whom, as report i C: ee 

says, is to beunitedto Lord Walpole, | native of Connecticut. 
and the other to Mr. H. Cavendish, sun- At New’Orleane, Mrs. Hannah” Wel. 


of Lod G. C dish. ' 
‘lalate man, wife of Mr. R. H. Welman. mes 








| 
ae Harrted. ! | chant. 
iG On Wednesday evening last, by the rev. || G2 Friday mornig last, Mr. Fohn Van 
ry, Dr. Miller, Mr. Townsend Cock mer- | Nostrand, aged 31 years- 
He ; chant, to Miss Eliza Cock, daughter | On Fri day a fiernoon, Mr Fames Pa. 
"hs of Isaac Cock, all of this city terson, a native of Scotland. 
ma Ak On Thurdsay evening last, by the Right 
yi Te | rev. Bishop Hobart, rev. Samuel Carty, At Poug hheepsie, on Saturday evening 
: as of Bosten, to Miss Mary Ann Atkinson, last ofa lingering illness, Mr. Nicholas 
} 4 uF second daughter of Mr Sohn Atkinson, Power, in the 33d year of his age, the es 
; Li } aq. of this-city. cael - for a long tg proprietor 
fh | 4t Boston, on Saturday evening aat, Fe Ree iepels Fane 
ae by the rev. Mr. Channing, Mr- Calein Very suddenly, at Long Branch, on the 
' | ; Spear, merchant, te Miss Fulia Howell, || 14th inst- Major Genernl Fames Green, 
2 of this erty. : He Associated with the first Whigs, in sup 
{ At Hartford, Con. on the 24th inst. by port of the rights of America. and made 


consideraadble sacrifiices of property in our 


h .-D re ah, 4 
the rev. Dr Stong, Feremtah, Day, e897 struggle for Independence- 


Professor of Mathematics and Natural 

Philosophy in the Yale Coliege, to Miss On Sunday the 22d inst atthe house of 

Dlivia Fones, daughter of the fate S11}. |} Mr. Daniel MCurdy Mill Hill, Mrs 

Daniel Fones. Mary M:Curdy of Philade’phiay m the 
At Norwich,on Monday evening last, |; 63d year of her age. 


4y Dr. $. Strong, Fames L Kingsly. esq. On Saturday evening last, Mrs. Pa 


Pogeiet den. ecdop me a chel Cheetham, widew of the late Yames 
Historyin Yale College to Miss Lydia 
Cheetham, esq. 


Coit, daughter of Mr Daniel L. Coit. 
At his seat, Southhold, ( £. I) the 
Hon Ezra L' Hommedieu, aged77 years 
He has left.a widow and one child, He 
has served in puplic life upwards of 33 


Mr. Philip G. Van Wyce €s7. of this city, | years, and been absent but one year in 
; : 3 | that time. 


te Miss Mary S. Gardiner, daughter of | 
Abraham Gardner esq. deceased of East i On Friday morning last, Mrs-Marga- 


Hampton, Sufalk County, Long Island. 


} 

; 
: 

| 

} 














|} ret Crooke ,aged 84 years. 
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O’er the ruin in secret hee children mu>* 
sigh, 
For ’tis treason to lave her; and death 
to defend. 


Unpriz’d are her sons, till they’ve learn’d , = 
to betray ; a | 
Undistinguish’d they live if they shame 
not their sires - 
Andthe torch that would light them 





* Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, through dignity’s way, 
The Muses sung in strains aiternate.” Must be caught from the pile where 
J aviinmienbs ¢xeeinsives exkwion their country expires, 


For the Lady’s Miscellany. Then blame not the bard, if in pleasure’s 








PL soft dream, 
THE BARD. He should try to forget what he never 
From the third volume ofa selection of can heal ; 
Irish Melodies, with Symphonies and | | Oh ! give but a hope—/et @ vista bus 
Acompanm<u's, by Sir John Stephen. | gleam 
son, Mus Docter characteristic words | | Through the gloom of his country, anc 


by Thormas Moore, esq. mark how he'll fell. 


The following Verses are written by | : ' ' { 
Mr. Moore ; whose principles seem to | || That instant, his heart at her shrine 





have taken a purer hue from the devotion | would lay Gone x ae 
of his genus to the cause of his oppress. | Eve" Passion it nurs’d, every bliss i¢ 
ed and native country. | adored, . 3 a 4 with 
'| While the myrtle now idly entwin’d wit 
Oh blame not the Bard, if he fly to the his cro na : 
bowers, | Like the wreath of Harmodius. should 
Where pleasure lies carelessly smiling cover his sword, 
at fame ; 
He was born for much more, and in hap.- ‘| But the’ glory be gone, and the’ hope 
pier hours, | 


fades away 
His soul might have burned with a’ Thy name lovd Erin! shall live in his 





holier flame. | songs, 
The string, that now languishes loose on Not e’en in the hour, when his heart is 

the lyrs, most gay, 

Might have bent a proud bow to the Will he lose the remembrance of the 
warrior’s dart : and thy wrongs. 

. And the lip, which now breathes but the , 

song of desire, || The stranger shall hear thy lament on hig 

Might have pour’d the full tide of the | plains, 
patriot’s heart. The sigh of thy harp shallbe sent 


; o’er the deep, . 
But alas ! for his country—her pride is | Till thy matters themselves, as they rivig YY 











gone by, = thy chains, 
a And that spirit iabroken which never | Shall pause at the song of thy captive 
, — would bend; " 
: and weep ! 
fy 
¥ 


es - - fe enn 
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A VIRTUOUS WIFE: 

Should the rude hand of care wound my 
partner in life, 

He always shall find the best friend in 
his wife, 

af when trouble o’ertakes him, on me 
he'll recline, 

His sorrws, bis angaish his tears shall 
be mine. 

Tfcheerfulness prompts him to mirthful 
employ, 

My invention shall téem to enliven his 


oy ‘ 
Should the light footed hours with gaiety 
, Shine, 

His pleasures, his transports his joys 
shall be mine. 

The wife, tis agreed, best her station 

adores 

When spreading life’s roses and blunting 
its thorns 

Then I'll strive to select its most 
valaable flowers ; 

Their fragrance their beauties, their 
bloom shall be ours. 
tie : GD te —— 

TOEMMA* 

When stray ing near the velvet side 

Of silver Bann, beloved stream ; 

Or on its surface smoothly glide, 

Indulging in the pleasing dresm : 

And ah! if wandering by the bower, 

Where oft I’ve fond ly sat with thee, 

Reclining on the fragrant flower, 

Then Emma shed a tear for me. 

Or when thou pattest faithful Tray, 

Orpessest soft his glossy head : 

Ah wilt thousweetly fondly say 

* Thou'lt ne’er by Mary dear be Jed :* 

Then chance; if on thy face he gaze, 

And seem to say ‘ ah where is she,‘ 

Then if a tear on thy cheek strays, 

Ah Emma is that tear for me, 

And should I never sce again 

That face so dear, that face so fair, 

Wilt thou oft think of me with pain, 


* 
Emma is a beloved friend of the auther. 





——_ 








And fill with sighs the balmy air ; 
Oh should death take me to that bourne 
From whence no trav eller e” er can flee, 
Then on my cold and moss. grown uri, 
Hh Emme drop a tear for the. 

Og MARY. Shamroe?. 

. a ae - _ 

FOR SALE at this OFFICE» 
The 8, 9, 10,11 and 12h, Vohimes 
of the LADY'S WEEKLY, MISCEL.- 


LANY, handsomely bound and lettered. 
Price $ 1 50 cents, per volume. 


Checks, Cards, Handbiils 
AND PRINTING IN GENERAL, 
Veatiy and correc:ly executed, on 
reasonable terms; and goods 
(ot any kind) will be taken 
in frart fiayment,—at the 
Office. of. the 
LADY’S MISUELLANY 
CARPET: WEAVER. 

The subscriber, respectfully solicits 
the patronage of the Lady's in this city, 
as carpet weaver —he is an aged ‘man, 
and wishes to employ his tme in this 
way, as weaving has been his gereval 
profession, he will be :hanktul for, and 
will strictly attend to all orders left for 
him at No 12 Henry street, 

August 17th 1811. John Jones. 
— 
Thomas H. Brantingham, hes removed 
to No. 145 Broadway, where he conti- 


‘nues to procure money on Mortgares, 


notes of hand & deposits, ‘buvs & sells 
houses, improved farms, & traets of land 
Also *ets & leases houses & lots, on rea- 
sonable commision.—Also the lease of 
2 houses, & annuity. Also or sale SO 
farms, several with good improvements, 
will be sold low, goods & propérty of e- 
very soft taken in payment, or any who 
forms a companvy tickets & draw for the 
different farms will be liberaly paid for it- 
Also a skilful farming man with a good 
character, will meet with encouragement 
by applying as above. 
sacha aie) 


—_—<—— 
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